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In taking a retrospect of some of the occur- 
rences in the course of a lengthened life, my 
thoughts recur to the visits, both in earlier 
and later years, of several devoted ministers 
of the G spel from your land to ours. Their 
work of faith was blessed to many : I partook, 
amongst others, of the privilege of their earn- 
est pleadings. 

In the meridian of my days, Friends in 
England were brought to feel, sorrowfully 
and deeply, with those in America, on receiv- 
ing accounts of the open avowal of unsound 
opinions on the precious truths of the Gospel. 
You know, dear friends, that the offering of 
Himself on the cross, by our omnipotent Re- 
deemer, as a sacrifice for the sins of the human 
race, was lightly esteemed by some. There 
was truly a departure from that faith and that 
hope which were the stay and the strength 
of our forefathers in the Truth. I allude to 
those distressing days in sorrow for the many 
who were thus bewildered; whilst I honor 
the memory of others who valiantly contended 
for the faith once delivered to the saints, I 
rejoice with thankfulness to our Heavenly 
Father, in that, through His mercy and good- 
ness, brighter days have shone upon yon. 

But we have no security that these or other 














AN ADDRESS TO FRIENDS IN AMERICA, 
BY JOSIAH FORSTER. 





TotrexaamM, lst mo., 1870. 

Dear Friends :—On two separate occasions 
I have travelled extensively in the United 
States of North America; the first time as 
one of the deputation appointed by our Yearly 
Meeting to present, to such as had withdrawn 
on the Anti-slavery question, an invitation to 
a reunion with those from whom they had 
separated in Indiana; the second time, as a 
representative of the same body, to offer to 
your President, and the Gov ernors of the sev- 
eral States, an Address issued by that Meet- 
ing on the Slave-trade and on Slavery. 

‘In the course of the two journeys I was 
uniformly treated with openness and respect. 
By the members of our religious Soc iety L was 
received with cordiality « and confidence. Hence 
I have additional cause to dwell with Chris 
tian love and interest, not only on the wide- 
spread inhabitants of that country, but more 
especially on the members of your different 
Yearly Meetings. 

With many warm recollections of the kind- 
ness of Friends, both when amongst you and 
since, I present, in the love of a brother, and 
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delusions will not reappear. The devil, the} 
great adversary of man’s happiness, may again 
assail the Church. The satety of its members 
consists in a state of humble dependence upon 
Christ. 

Permit me, my dear friends, to turn to some 
painful evenis, both past and present. From 
various causes, divisions have taken place in 
many of the Yearly Meetings on the Ameri- 
can Continent. I mourn over this, and you 
have mourned over it. I attempt not to de- 
fine nor describe the cause. But must it not | 
be acknowledged that such divisions greatly 
endanger a growth i in grace, and the useful- 
ness in the Church of those who are more di- 
rectly implicated in them? and it .not 
equally obvious that they are injurious to the | 
young and inexperienced ? Some may, through 
unwatchfulness, be thus turned out of the right 
way of the Lord ; others may be hindered from 
bringing forth those fruits of the Spirit which 
it was the gracious design of the Great Head 
of the Church that they s should produce to 
His honor, and to the good of those around 
them. May all profit by that which has 
taken place, and be earnest to enjoy the 
privilege held out by our gracious Saviour, 
“ Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven.” 

We know, dear friends, that our religious 
Society has ever accepted the Old and New 


1s 





Testaments, as given by the inspiration of 


God. These sacred records bear ample tes- 
timony to the depravity of the human heart 
—to our proneness to sin, and alienation by 
nature from God ; but at the same time they 
clearly present to us the unutterably blessed 
truth that God so loved the world that He 
gave His only begotten Son to die fur us on 
the cross, the just for the unjust, that He 
might bring us to God. In Him we have re- 
dem} tion through His blood, the forgiveness 
of sins, according to the ric shes of His grace. 
He graciously offers Himself unto us also as 
our Ruler, our King, and as the great High 
Priest of our profession. As the awakened 
soul comes unto Christ, he is, through faith, 
made a stone in the spiritual building of 
which the Lord Jesus is the chief corner- 
stone, and feels that he may confide in Him, 
his blessed Saviour, for time and for eternity. 
We know that this experience is brought 
about by the spiritofGod. Warnings against 
sin,-eonvictions for transgression, attractions 
to holiness, are in mercy offered from very 
early life, and, in the same mercy, renewed 
from one time to another. How absolutely 
needful is it to every ene that he should know 
a change of heart ; that, accepting these heav- 
enly truths in the obedience of faith, there 
should be a growth in grace and an establish- 
ment in the Truth; that, by faith in the ef- 
ficacy of the blood of Jesus and througb the 





\for the sins of a fallen world, 


sanctification of the Spirit, he should become 
a new man in Christ Jesus. To this blessed 
experience may every one of you, dear friends, 
be brought, believing, on the authority of the 
Holy Scripture, the sacred yet mysterious 
truth that the Father, Son and Holy Spirit 


}are one God, blessed for ever. 


How simply, and yet how emphatically, is 
the love of God enjoined upon us in the first 
and great commandment. In what compre- 
hensive terms, in anticipation of that sacrifice 
of Himself which our Lord was about to offer 
did He say, 
“ Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friend.” Mar- 
velously was His love to us thus manifested ; 
surely then we ought to love one another. 

Great is the safety of living in love and in 
humility, ever ready to honor in a brother 
that which is of the Lord, and giving him 
credit for whatever is his due. Conscious of 
his own infirmities, the watchful disciple is 
prepared to bear with the infirmities of others. 
Concerned for the best welfare of his friends, 
there would be—and this is one of the great 
privileges of religious society—a speaking 
one to another in “love, whether in the lan- 
guage of counsel, of sy mpathy, or of encour- 
agement. Whilst seeking to walk worthy of 
the vocation wherewith we are called with all 
lowliness and meekness, with long-suffering, 
forbearing one another in love, there would 
then be an endeavor to keep the unity of the 
spirit in the bond of peace. Far from exer- 
cising lordship one over another, there would 
be an abiding sease of the force and obliga- 
tion of the words of our Lord, “W hosoever 
will be great among you, shall be your min- 
ister: and whosoever will be chief, shall be 
servant of all.” As members of the Church 
of Christ upon earth, we may all have a place 
in the household of faith. We are all en- 
trusted with gifts and talents to be employed 
in the service of Him who in His goodness 
bestows them. Happy are they who, as the 
willing and obedient servants of Christ, are 
concerned to occupy them aright, and that, 
singly to His honor, and in simple depend- 
ence upon Him. They become prepared to 
enjoy the words of our Lord, “ One is your 
Master, even Christ, and all ye are brethren.” 
I write not of these Christian graces as though 
I thought you did not prize them; but in a 
fresh sense of their excellency I bring them 
before you in love. 

May you, my dear friends, each give proof 
of the practical efficacy of your faith in the 
teachings of the Holy Spirit. What a bless- 
ing it is to the true follower of our Holy Re- 
deemer that in every time of need this faith 
may be exercised! The true follower of our 
Lord is to be earnest to bea heavenly-minded 
disciple. He is to walk among men as a pil- 
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or 


grim on the way to the heavenly city. Living 
apart from the maxims and the follies of this | 


evil world, the Christian is to be pressing after | you ! 


integrity, purity and holiness, and to enjoy 
the privilege of showing forth the praises of | 
Him whe hath called him out of darkness into 
His marvelous light. 

Such a Christian is to live in the world 
aright, not to live unto the werld. He is not, 
therefore, to be indifferent to what is passing 
around him. He has duties to perform, as a 
citizen ; but even in this he may be so inter- 
ested in the political affairs of his countryand 
absorbed by them, as to endanger his spiritual 
growth, and, consequently, his usefulness in 
the Church. May you all, dear friends, be 
kept from this entanglement. The Lord, our 
omnipotent helper, is near, to deliver from 
every danger. There is, however, a patriot- 
ism, a love of his country, which the citizen 


of every land ought to cherish ; and there is | 
citizenship with mankind, that should bind | 


together men of every country and of every 
clime, as the children of our one Father in 
heaven, as brothers by creation, and as ob- 
jects of that universal love displayed by the 
coming in the flesh of the Lord Jesus Christ. 

The strength and the value of true love 
were so obvious in the early believers, that it 
was said of them, “ Behold how these Chris- 
tians love one another?” Love was conspicu- 
ous among our early Friends. Sharing as 
they did in suffering for the testimony of a 
good conscience, they rejoiced together. They 
could say, “ Truly our fellowship is with the 


Father and with His Son Jesus Christ.” And | 


so, in the goodness of the Lord, has it been to 
a large extent among the members of our So- 
ciety from that day to this. In the warmth 
of Christian feeling, it is my desire that, with- 
out the compromise of one particle of the 
truth of God, love may increase and spread 
towards all who bear the name of Friends. 
May the young prize the privilege of hav- 
ing been taught to ask counsel of God. Happy 
are they who frem early life are earnest, in| 
every act of their lives, to realize the blessed- | 
pess of the words, “I have set the Lord al-| 
ways before me; because He is at my right 
hand [ shall not be moved.” I entreat you, 


by the meekness and gentleness of Christ, to| 
be modest and deferential in your intercourse | 


with your older friends. Literary and intel- 
lectual acquirements have greatly increased, | 
of late, among Friends in America, as they 

have in this country. May all such pursuits 
be held by you in their proper place. Valu- | 
able in themselves, they ought ever to be sub 
ordinate to the great duties of life, and to the 
eternal interests of the soul. May you all be 
encouraged in the diligent reading of the Bible, 
with minds turned to the Lord in prayer, that 
He will bless its truths to your several needs. 





|Se riptural know ledgei isincreasing among you: 


I rejoice that it isso, May it be blessed to 
“ But the fear of the Lord is the begin- 
ling of wisdom.” “In the fear of the Lord is 
strong eon fic lenee: His children have a place 
|of refuge.” May that refuge be yours. May 
| that true, reverent, Jlial fear of God, which 
keepeth the heart clean, be yours. May the 
wisdom which is from above, pure, heavenly 
| wisdom, be the first object of your pursuit. 
| And may you know an establishment and a 
holy settlement in Christ as the offering for 
your sins—in Him who leads His obedient, 
believing disciples in the way of self denial 
and of devotedness to His service. 
My travels among you afforded me oppor- 
| tunities to contrast the striking difference be- 
tween a life in the West and that of the in- 
habitants of your large, busy, commercial 
‘cities. The industrious farmer in the West- 
ern wilds has worked hard from morning to 
| night in clearing the land, and converting the 
forest or the prairie into fruitful fields, “The 
tradesman and the merchant, when pursuing 
a lawful calling, to provide things honest in 
the sight of all men, are day after day ex- 
posed to competition and anxiety. Each con- 
dition has its peculiar snares and temptations, 
How absorbing may the events of this life be- 
come! How varied are the dangers to which 
we may be exposed when performing the 
necessary duties of life! The grace of the 
| Lord is sufficient for every emergency. 

In your w idely-extend ed country, many 
members of our Society have settled far away 
from their relatives and friends. I met with 
eases of this description when in America. 
May all such receive the thoughtful, and, as 
far as practicable, the continual, care of 
Friends. Let me remind you of the travels 
of our late beloved friend Robert Lindsey 
| His labors of love extended far beyond the 

boundaries of any settled meeting. He met 
| with many who, aa members of our religious 
| Soe ‘iety, were living under serious disadvan- 
'tages. His example has left behind him a 
beautiful illustration of that love to our fel- 
| low-members which is in true ace ‘ordance with 
| the precepts of our Lord and Saviour. 

| (To be concluded.) 








| 
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tian 
GRACE AND FAITH. 

| An evangelical and faithful minister of 
Christ was one day addressed by a neighbor- 
ing clergyman,—* Mr. Venn, I don’t know 
how it is, but I should really think your doc- 
trines of grace and faith were calculated ¢ 

| make all your hearers live in sin, and yet I 
|must own that there-is an astonishing ref- 
jormation wrought in your ondtiit whereas [ 
| don’t believe I ever made one soul the better, 
| though I have be en telling them their duty 
‘for many years,” 
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For Friends’ Review. 
MEMOIR OF JAMES BACKHOUSE, 

‘*May the perusal of a life dedicated to the ser- 
vice of Gol prove a means of stimulating others in 
pursuing that path which, in the experience of the 
dear departed, was through Divine Grace so fraught 
with blessing.”’ 8. Backnovuss. 

Holdgate House, 4th mo., 1870. 

Under the feeling so aptly described in the 
above extract from the preface to the volume 
before us, we are induced to present some 
brief portions of it to the readers of the “ Re- 
view.” 

James Backhouse was born in 1794. His 
father dying in 1804, his religious training 
devolved chiefly on his mother. Her influ- 
ence was greatly blessed to him. He says: 
“She directed our attention to the teaching 
of the Holy Spirit in the secret of our own 
hearts, making us unhappy when we did 
wrong, and comfortable when we did right.” 

In his school-life he was brought under 
convictions for evil, and seeking the Lord 
with tears, he felt a sense of forgiveness and 
renewal of peace. At times he was led to 
pour out his soul in prayer for himself and 
for his schoolfellows, that they might seek the 
Lord. Being of an irritable temperament, 
and many of his schoolmates being very un- 
congenial to him, he was vexed, and on one 
occasion, he says: “1 went into a rage of 
anger ; I afterwards felt strongly condemned, 
and, in my humiliation, before my Heavenly 
Father 1 promised Him that if He would 
help me, I would not so sin against Him 
again; and this promise He graciously en- 
abled me to keep. But my haltings in many 
other ways have been numerous.” 

“Often ‘when I would do good evil was 
present with me, so that the good that I 
would I did not, and the evil [ would not 
that I did, until I came in faith to trust more 
fully in Jesus Christ, and not in myself, for 
strength, as well as for redemption.” 

Soon after leaving school his health became 
feeble, and frequent open-air exercise became 
necessary. This was the means of drawing 
his attention to the study of Botany, which 
afterwards became such a source of enjoyment 
and of profit. The wanderings over dreary 
dell and moorland in pursuit of the rarities 
of nature’s flora, appear to have been a train- 
ing for the long and arduous journeys in far 
distant lands, to which he was afterwards 
called in the service of his Lord. 

“On one oceasion,” he says, “ whilst I was 
in the country, musing on my feeble state of 
health, with little prospect of being able to 
obtain a livelihood for myself, and my patri- 
mony being small, the words of Jesus were 
brought to my mind with a force as if they 
were addressed to myself, ‘Seek first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness, and 
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all these things shall be added.’ I accepted 
this in faith, ¢ as now directed to me by the 
Lord, and cheered up under it, trusting in 
him to provide ; and now whilst penning this, 
in my old age, I have thankfully to acknowl- 
edge that He has bountifully fulfilled his 
promise.’ 

In the year 1812 he assisted some Friends 
in appointing meetings for Stephen Grellet in 
Durham and Yorkshire. “ Afterwards,” he 
says, “I was present with a small number of 
Friends whom Stephen Grellet addressed, 
telling them ‘that if faithful to the Lord, 
there were those present who would be sent 
as to Tarshish, Pul, and Lud, that draw the 
bow, to Jubal and Javan, to the isles afar off, 
to declare the glory of the Lord’—my cousins, 
William and John Backhouse, who, as well 
as myself, afterwards became ministers, were 
among those addressed, Isaac Stephenson 
was also one of this little company ; he then 
lived at Stockton, on Tees, and had already 
become a minister. He afterwards traveled 
in that capacity extensively in North Ame- 
rica. 

James Backhouse was then about 18 years 
of age, and two years afterwards this pro- 
phetic address was remarkably confirmed by 
the immediate visitation of the Holy Spirit. 
It occurred while he was employed in the 
grounds of an extensive Nursery at Norwich, 
where he had entered to gain a knowledge of 
the business. 

He says, “I was not thinking on such sub- 
jects. I was impressed with the belief that it 
was the will of the Lord that, at a future 
time, | should go on a Gospel errand into 
Australia. The impression was sudden but 
very clear.” 

“T felt as though I could have sunk under 
it, but I dared not oppose it, and I prayed in 
spirit that if it were indeed the will of God, 
He would be pleased to prepare me for it, 
both in my own mind and in the minds of my 
Friends. Often afterwards, even when sunk 
very low through unfaithfulness in other re- 
spects, if I turned to this subject in the same 
confiding state, the feeling of heavenly peace 
attended it; so that solemn as was the pros- 
pect, it was to me asa table spread in the 
wilderness, full of the feeling ot the love of 
God in his dear Son. Notwithstanding these 
favors from the Son, I soon got into a state of 
great weakness.” 

In this condition he seemed to lose hold of 
his past experience, but the Lord in his mer- 
cy did not forsake him. 

“ My way,” he says, 


“closed up in regard 
to the ministry and the enemy of my soul 


often triumphed over me. But this led me 
continually to Jesus, as the fountain set open 
in the mercy of the Father, for sin and un- 
cleanness, and as I was humbled under a feel- 
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ing of my need of such a Saviour, the Holy 
Spirit brought comfort to my soul, with the 
evidence of my sins being forgiv en for Jesus’ 
sake. 

“T was also given to see in process of time, 
that all our good desires are awakened by the 
Holy Spirit, sent to us of the Father, in the 
name of the Son, and received by us through 
the mediation of Jesus; that thus in every 
act of true worship,— worship in spirit and 
in truth’—whether, the understanding be 
cognizant of the fact or not, the Father, the 
Son, and the Spirit, are unitedly , insepargbly, 
and simultaneously worshipped, and } hence are 
correctly set before us as one true God.” 

In 1816 James Backhouse settled at York, 
having purchased, in connection with his 
brother Thomas, a Nursery which had been 
established for one hundred and fifty years. 

During the next five years he “panied 


through much mental conflict. Of this period | 


he thus records: “I was permitted deeply to 
feel, not only the natural corruption of man 
in his fallen state, but something of the aggra- 
vation of this corruption through habitual sin. 
In all this, my constant remedy was in Jesus 
Christ, whom in the love and mere y of my 
Heavenly Father | was granted to feel, was 
indeed my atoning sacrifice, the propitiation 
for my sins, and that it was by His grace 
alone, in the power of the Holy Spirit minis- 
tered by Him, that I could withstand the 
tempter. Often my prayer was, that the 
Lord would be ple: ased rather to take my life 
than to permit me so to full as to bring re- 
proach on His cause. 
conflict was, I now am permitted to see, that 
through the overruling of a merciful God, it 
was made of service in preparing me to sym- 
pathize with and to entertain hope for the 
poor degraded convicts and others deeply 
sunk in sin, to whom He was designing to 


send me with the message of mercy and of 


hope through Jesus Christ.” 
(To be continued.) 
- er - 
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THE FORMER AND THE LATTER DAYS. 

We see an old man tottering upon the 
brink of the grave. He is bowed upon his 
staff, and trembling in every limb. His step 
is faltering, his hearing dull, his sight dim. 
Memory, too, is failing ; reason and judgment 
are enfeebled. Compared with the freshness 
and bloom of his childhood, the beauty and 
vigor of his youth, and the strengti and dig- 
nity of his manhood, how humiliating is the 
spectacle if we regard only its exterior aspect ! 
But the picture has another side. The decay 
of the outward has been the renewing of the 
inward man day by day. His visible decline 
has been his invisible ascent. The hopes re- 
ceding from earth are centering in heaven, as 


Awful as this time of 





he “worships leaning upon the top of his 
staff.” And the final stroke of death will be 
the bound of the freed spirit into the fulness 
of life. Such is the Christian’s hope, through 
the Gospel, which brings “life and immor- 
tality to light.” 

So I am prone to believe that in the muta- 
tions of a perishing world, where the genera- 
tions of men pass in perpetual succession to 
the grave, where kingdoms rise and fall, 
where institutions grow old and die, and or- 
ganizations crumble to decay, there is a life 
and progress that wane not, but advance for- 
ever. 

I know there is difference of sentiment on 
this point; and I know the wavering of view 
to which the searching inquirer is liable as 
he studies the records of history and the teach- 
ings of experience. When we contrast the 
full blaze of the Gospel light attending the 
introduction of Christianity with the succeed- 
ing darkness of the Middle Ages, there seems 
retrogression,—as if the powers of evil gained 
ground against the kingdom of our Lord and 
of his Christ. But I find more comfort and 
more hope in the thought that the leaven of 
divine truth was none of it lost, but in its 
wider diffusion among the masses of men, 
wrought for a season, a more hidden work. 
When Reformers were raised up to declare 
that truth in a larger degree of its primitive 
purity and power, many hearts were prepared 
to bear witness to it, and to testify of Christ 
according to their conceptions and knowledge 
of him. 

Sects arose and organized into churches, 
according to their spiritual affinities, and the 
minor means and methods best adapted to 
their improvemeut and employment in the 
Lord’s work. These organizations, because 
they were human, embodied more or less of 
imperfection and error. They embraced the 
truth “only in part,” and will therefore 
doubtless be done away when “that which is 
perfect is come.” But notwithstanding all 
their imperfections and incompleteness, | see 
them not as mere crystallizations around 
central truths, but rather as living tribes of 
the one Israel, occupying appointed places, 
and whose different names are borne vpon the 
breast of our one High Priest. 

Christ has revealed himself as “ walking in 
the midst of the seven golden candlesticks,” 
which are the seven Churches. These consti- 
tute, we cannot doubt, the one universal 
Church of God, in all its unity and in all its 
diversity. God has ordained more than one 


“ 


!| candlestick to set His light upon, and the 


more we learn the unity there is in diversity, 
and the need of every ‘member in the body, 
the farther we shall be from desiring that one 
of these shall be removed out of its place. 
Comparing the world in its early history, 
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in its great central epoch, and in these last 
days, has it retrograded? Has not rather the 
power of the Gospel over man increased, as 
well as the knowledge of it? 

From this broader view, let us glance for a 
moment at our own section of the Church of | 
Christ. In the current comments upon our 
present state, we perceive two distinct classes 
of speakers and writers. One class, dwelling 
upon the evidences of decline, deplore our de- 
generacy, mournfully contrasting the present 
with the past. The other class believe that 
in the “waking of the north wind,” and the 
“ coming of the south,” a breath from Heaven 
has blown upon this garden, and that the 
quickening influences of the Holy Spirit are 
widely evident. These rejoice with nope. 

We are reminded of a memorable scene in 
Jerusalem, when the foundation of the second 
temple was laid. While the “ Priests with 
trumpets” and the “ Levites with cymbals” 

sang together in praising and giving thanks 
unto the Lord, because he is good, for his 
mercy endureth forever towards Israel ;” and | 
all the people shouted with a great shout ; 


many of the Priests and the Levites and chiet 
of the fathers, ancient men that had seen the 
first house, when the foundation of this house 
was laid before their eyes, wept with a loud 
voice; so that the people could not discern 
the noise of the shout of joy from the noise of 
the weeping of the people. 


I can easily conceive that among the shouts 
of that multitude there were some superficial 
rejoicings, and can sympathize with the feel- 
ings of the ancients as they remembered the 
glory departed. But this also was the Lord’s 
work, and he was wisest who, while owning 
the favors past, could see the Lord’s hand in 
the present, and trust him hopefully for the 
future. 

If the work of our day seems, like that 
temple, greater in outward measurement, but 
less in visible glory, than that our fathers 
wrought, there are those engaged in it whose 
“hearts are prepared to seek the law of the 
Lord and to do it,” and who “are strength- 
ened by his hand upon them;” and he may 
make it to show forth his praise, and to pre- 
pare the way in the hearts of men for the 
more perfect spiritual coming and reign of our 
Lord Jesus Christ. 

I walked in the forest where years before I 
had enjoyed the majestic beauty and the shel- 
tering shade of giant trees. They were gone, 
—removed perhaps to higher purposes and 
better uses. I missed them with something 
of regret. But in the place of each I now saw 
many of a younger yet vigorous growth. They 
were from seeds alike good, in soil the same, 
watered by the same skies, and warmed by 
the same sun. Regarding the future as weil 
as the present, dare ‘Is say of the changed wood- 
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| tand, “The former days were better than 


these ?” 


We do well to appreciate the Lord's work 
in the past. We do not well to depreciate it 


'in the present. He has wrought by great 


prophets and mighty agencies. And again, 
he has carried on his work by insignificant 
and despised instrumentalities, and out of 
the mouth of babes perfeeted praise.’ 

There are peculiar dangers besetting a high 
profession, handed down from an honored an- 
cestry. Pharisees, who built the sepulchres 
of prophets past, rejected a Saviour present. 
The Son of God himself, in contempt they 
taunted as inferior to their father Abraham. 

Blindly professing the faith of their fathers, 
the Jews denied the Christ, the object of that 
faith, and remain to this day a nation self- 
excluded from the blessings of his kingdom. 
“His own received him not.” “ But to as 
many as received him, gave he power to be- 
come the sons of God.” 

In our body, as a sect, there are signs of 
decay, and signs of renewing life. If sect shall 
become to us an end instead of a means, its 
speedy dissolution is sealed. If our forms 
become fetters forbidding growth, they must 
either be burst asunder by expanding life, or 
be left to crumble for want of life. For of 
the goodliest stones of the goodliest structure, 
not one was left upon another, when inter- 
posed before the world’s progress, to hold the 
worshipper in idolatry of form, when God was 
revealing a holier sanctuary, ‘and calling to 
the worship which is “in spirit and in truth.” 

The form is good, while the life animates 
it. When but the skeleton of a life extinct, 
it dissolves to enter into newer forms. What 
we need is not to copy other forms, nor to 
destroy our own, but to seek more fervently 
and to cherish more reverently the indwelling 
of the life and power. While from abroad 
we hear the Macedonian cry, “Come and help 
us,” and from the mount the high commission, 
“Go, teach all nations,” there still is need for 
deeper tarrying in the place of holy waiting, 
“to be endued with power from on high,” 
that we may so witness unto Christ crucified, 
and Christ arisen, as to “ baptize into the name 
of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost. What wondrous meaning have these 
wondrous words! and what are we, of our- 
selves, for such a work! 

We hear of “ many voices,” of “ creaturely 
activity,” of “‘strange fire” within our bor- 
ders. But beneath all the surface-heaving 
there is, my soul believes, the stirring, in 
healthful motion, of a deeper wave. The 
Lord has a genuine work, of which these are 
but Satan’s counterfeits. 

May we be preserved from errors on the 
right and on the left; from too much looking 
backward, and from hasting before the Guide. 
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May we “stand with leins girded oid lights 
burning, . te willing people i in the day of the 

Lord’s power.’ And as the world, we trust, 
advances, and the revolving cycles of time} 
are slowly but surely working out Jehovah’s 

purposes of love; as knowledge increases, and 

higher rounds of human experience are gained, 

—the foundation of God siands unchangeably 

sure, and the fruit of His Spirit is forever the | 
same. Finite, puny man can never grow 

beyond the need of the one, nor exhaust the 

riches of the other. 

J. B. 


Towa. 

[The above essay is accompanied by a modest ex- 
pression of unwillingness to be burthensome. The 
beloved writer is assured that we value his Iucu- 


brations, and we feel certain that our readers agree 
with us.—Ep.] 


INDIAN CORRESPONDENCE, 


Orricg Iowa Acency, Inv. Terr., 6th mo. 10, 1870 
Esteemed friend a. B. GARRETT, Clerk ¢ 

Our school house is in process of erection, 
and the teacher is here, and some scholars, 
ready to commence when the school opens, 
which we hope will be early in the fall. But 
I do not know what we shall do for suitable 
clothing for the children, unless our friends 
send us a supply ready made up. Unless the 
annuity goods come earlier than usual, they 
will not reach here in time; and if they should, 
the few women we have here could not make 
a supply without being much overtaxed. 

The age of the children will probably range 
from 6 to 14, and the clothes should be large 
and loose. 

Should you conclude to send some, please | 
put in some playthings, especially balls. 

My wife and some of the other women have 
made a good many dresses for the Indian 
women, which I think has an influence for 
good. They think they could do much more 
if they had a sewing machine, 

Boxes may be sent to me via Ft. Harker. 
They should be marked “ Goods for Indians.” 

I am in hopes of having a boarding school 





at the agency, and two or three day schools 
among the affiliated bands. 7 

I have been instructed to take Satan-ta and | 
Kicking Bird to Washington. They are out 
buffalo hunting, and do not know when they 
will return. ' 

I feel thankful to our great Care-taker that 
we are all well. 


Respectfully, LAWRIE TATUM, 


U. S. Indian Agent. 


[As Indians on other reservations are doubt- 
less in similar want, it would probably be best 
that Friends should forward all such supplies 
to Enoch Hoag, Supt., Lawrence, Kansas, 
from whose office they would be forwarded to 





| have not yet accomplished very much. 


the several reservations, according to their 
respective needs.—J. B. G.] 


[ Extracts from a letter received from Martha P. 
Newsom, dated Kaw Agency, Kansas, 6th 
month 19th, 1870. 

We have been most of the time since 
coming here blessed with good health, as has 
also all our little company. The children 
grow finely, and enjoy themselves greatly, 
little appreciating the trials, cares and per- 
plexities that await them, if life is spared to 
arrive at manhood. Health is now pretty 
good among the Indians, except a few chronic 
eases. A good many of them are gone out 
on the plains hunting. They have been gone 
near a month, and we expect them back in a 
few days. Many of them have good crops of 
corn and good gardens, and quite a number 
seem anxious to learn our customs, or, as they 
eall it, “travel in the white man’s road.” 
Some of the women come with flour and want 
me to make them bread, as I am accustomed 
to make, and while I am making it, they 
watch with most earnest attention. 

The citizens in this and adjoining counties 
have been making strong efforts to force a 
settlement of this reserve, and about three 
weeks ago, quite a number came and staked 
off their claims, seeming almost wild with ex- 
citement; but soon saw their efforts would be 
unavailing, and quietly left. This informa- 
tion reaching the Department, and not know- 
ing to what extent it might be earried, a little 
band of troops was ordered here, of which the 
agent and officers here knew nothing about 
until they arrived, about 12 o’clock to-day ; 
but happily there are now no intruders, and 
they will not remain long. 

We have meetings First and Fourth days, 
and notwithstanding our company is small, 
we have been made at times to realize that it 
is not the crowded assemblies alone that are 
blest. 

22d.—The soldiers left this morning. Most 
of the Indians came home First-day evening, 
all well loaded with meat, and hides for mo- 
cassins. ... We received a donation from 
Friends of Philadelphia to aid in dressing 
some of the Indians in citizens’ clothes, but 
The 
women appear somewhat backward in coming 
to help, so we have deferred it from time to 
time; but some twoor three have promised to 
come soon to help make dresses for them- 
selves. : . ‘ ° ‘ 
[From a letter from Jos. Newsom, dated Kaw 

Agency, 3d mo. 9th. | 

It would require more space than I now 
have to give a perfect understanding of all 
their forms and ceremonies for the dead, but 
will give an account of the funeral of an old 





744 FRIENDS’ 


woman, the mother of a large family, which 
occurred on the 4th inst. I had not heard of 
her sickness or death, but passing that way, 
saw a nice pony laden with goods, as though 
they were planning a move from the house. 

On entering, I found three married daughters 
and one son-in-law, engaged in folding the 
corpse of the mother, with all her clothing, 
in blankets, and enclosing the whole in a 
buffalo robe: none others but their children 
present. I very.soon found that she had de- 

ceased about an hour previous ; that the load- 

ed pony was hers; and that after carrying all 
her earthly goods with the corpse to the grave- 
yard, it was to suffer death by strangulation 
across the buried corpse. 

Calling to a passing teamster, we put the 
corpse into a wagon, the Indian man on foot, 
three women on ponies, two in the wagon, a 
_boy behind leading the loaded pony, and pro- 
ceeded to the grave, the women uttering the 
most piteous moans, closely resembling a 
broken howl, but one shedding tears. Ar- 
riving at the ground, the women (daughters 
of deceased) set about digging a grave, or 
rather a hole, and in doing so, took up a skele- 
ton, carefully piling the “bones, to be placed 
by the buried corpse, intermitting the labor 
with the peculiar moaning howl. The body 
was then placed therein with the skeleton, 
the pony unloaded, and the property of de- 
ceased deposited in the hole with a good sup- 


ply of provisions; with a bundle of keys fas- 
tened to the belt, and pack-saddle at the feet 
—some brush over the corpse and property, 
with a covering of long grass, the women and 
men standing thereon, dragged the earth upon 
the whole, constantly pressing it down with 


their feet. After much persuasion, they were 
prevailed upon to spare the pony this time. 
We have procured a quantity of good wal- 
nut lumber, and are using every possible op- 
portunity to induce them to call on us for 
coffins or boxes to enclose their dead: and a 
few days after the above occurred, an Indian 
man died. His brother rode four miles and 
asked for a box, agreeing to keep the corpse 
twelve hours. We made a good box, and 
taking it in a wagon next day, the corpse was 
given a decent burial, and all property was 


excluded, except sutlicient to decently clothe 
the body. 


_FRIE NDS’ REVIEW. 


"PHILADELPHIA, SE VENTH MONTH 16, 


1870. 


J. Forsrer’s Appress.—It has seemed 
to us appropriate to insert at this time the ad- 
dress of the beloved Josiah Forster to Friends 
in America. While we sit pensively under the 
shadow of bereavement, let us thoughtfully 


ibroken by words. 


REVIEW. 


‘ 8 
ponder his concern on-our behalf. Long year 


of humble, self-denying, untiring service to 
the Church and to his fellow-men peculiarly 
entitle him toa respectful hearing. The honest 
fervor of righteous concern for our complete 
well-being, but yesterday engrossed his large 
and loving heart. To-day, he has entered 
upon the higher life, and his name is enrolled 
in the history of the past, associated with the 
long list of the colleagues and successors of 
Geo. Fox, who labored faithfully and served 
their generation according to the will of God. 

The address comes to us as the parting 
words of a dear Friend. Let no part of his 
exercise fail by its rebounding from inatten- 
tive ears or indifferent hearts. 


-—2- 


Wart, I say, on tHE Lorp. (Davin, Ps. 
xxvii. 14.—At the request of more than one 
correspondent, we clip from our Philadelphia 
contemporary the following essay. In giving 
it insertion, we recur to the state of things 
with which, in earlier years, we were familiar, 
when in the families of Friends opportunities 
of social worship were of very frequent, some- 
times of daily occurrence. It was not needed 
that a place or a time should be appointed in 
addition to the regular meetings for worship. 
In the family circle, at the table, or when one 
or more Christian visitors stepped in to make 
a friendly call, the minds of the group were 
silence followed which consisted 
of true waiting upon God, and very often the 
voice of reverent prayer and praise ascended, 
and words of exhortation were spoken. So 
pertinent often was the exhortation, so evident 
the Divine unction and authority accompany- 
ing it, that hard hearts were melted and souls 
brought to Christ. Many conversions of emi- 
nent disciples were directly traceable to these 


solemnized, 


informal gatherings, for which no prearrange- 
ment had been made. They came about with 
no more of human planning than the sudden 
shower which refreshes the grass. 
of such a favor from 


The secret 
the Lord was this. 
Friends were weighty in spirit, and “through 
earthly business bore a heavenly mind.” Even 
in social converse, they thought upon the 
Lord—and when the cloud of His Presence 
was felt to cover them, they paused. Some- 
times a season of silent solemnity ensued, un- 
Sometimes words were 
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given. In either case the Lord was felt to be 
in the midst and was glorified, and souls were 
refreshed. How precious the touches of the 
Heavenly Father's finger, checking unprofit- 


able talk, that those who were in danger of 


sinning with their lips might glorify God in 
their bodies and in their spirits, which are 


alike His! 


George Fox was right; William Dewsbury 


was right; and their successors, who, with ear | 


attentive to the word very nigh to them, 


meekly accept His motions, which lead to de- | 
votional pauses and to seasons of spiritual | 


worship, are right. We have known of mem- 
bers who, when away from their homes, where 
there is no established meeting, neglect to as- 
semble with the few or the many who are 
within their reach, to perform the “reasonable 
duty,” for fear, perhaps, of holding “ un- 
authorized meetings.” These are not right. 
They are not properly successors of Fox and 
Dewsbury. They cause the Truth they pro- 
fess to be evil spoken of, and they fail of some 
of the blessings with which the Lord’s hand 
is filled for them. We repeat, then: “ Be not 
slack and backward, but faithful to the Lord, 
in improving every opportunity for Friends 
to meet.” But let every one be in readiness to 
gather the manna which will fall at his own 
door, and see to it that the family altar, first 
of all, be sedulously cared for—for then as- 
suredly the Church will prosper. 
For “The Friend.” 
Is IT OUT OF ORDER TO WAIT 
LORD? 

The following extract from an epistle writ- 
ten by Wm. Dewsbury, in 1653, and endorsed 
by George Fox, bears directly upon the 
above subject. It is given in “ Friends’ Li- 
brary,” Vol. L, page 125. 


UPON THE 


“ Be not slack and backward, but faithful | 


to the Lord, in improving every opportunity 
for Friends to meet; and in every town 
where Friends are scattered, lay the charge 
and care on some Friends the most grown in 
the Truth, to see that they meet together to 
wait on the Lord three or four hours, as the 
Lord orders it, one night or two in the week.” 

But the witness of God is greater. “ For- 
sake not the assembling of yourselves to- 
gether.” 

“Where two or three are gathered to- 
gether in my name, there am [ in the midst 
of them.” 


Can it be possible that there can be too| 


much of meeting in the name of the Lord to 


|wait upon Him? Is not the erying evil of 
lour time that worldliness and devotion to 
learthly pursuits which leads men to be con- 
tented with very /ittle waiting on the Lord? 
| Said a worthy Presbyterian lately: “I am 
\sick of religious meetings controlled by one 
|man. I want to get our people in the habit 
|of meeting to wait upon the Lord. leaving to 
| Him the control of the services. But so thor- 
oughly have we adopted the one man system 
|in its various ramifications, that it is very dif- 
| ficult for us to forego it.” 

How important it is in this era of inquiry 
that Friends shouid display the banner which 
‘has been given them; and that they should 
‘encourage all, who from sincere motives are 
disposed to avail themselves of the privilege, 
so dearly bought by our ancestors, of meet- 
|ing to wait upon the Lord, 

Does not our beloved Society need the help 
and strength of all those tender-spirited, seek- 
ing members, who, glad to avail themselves 
of all suitable opportunities of thus meeting 
in the Divine order, are thereby strengthened 
‘in their journey Zionward, and helped in the 
| performance of all their other religious duties. 

As a careful examination of our excellent 
| Discipline fails to reveal any restriction placed 
|upon the right of frequent meetings to wait 
|upon the Lord, but, on the contrary, presents 
istrong encouragement thereto, it is hoped 
ithat Friends actuated by a sincere desire to 
| promote the truth, may hesitate before hasti- 
ily condemning what God approves. J. W. 

[ We have given place to the above expression of 
| the concern of our corresponient, althoagh we can- 
| not see how there can be any present occas‘on for 
| the query at the head of his essay, and can hardly 
suppose there are any Friends who would condemn 
—hastily or otherwise—‘‘ what God approves.”’— 


Eps. Fro. ] 

The italicising of the last three words is the 
act of the Editor or Editors, and implies a 
pledge which we should regret to see violated. 

The sentiments of the writer in the Friend 
are such as may profit us all. Is a Christian 
|or a church weakened and discouraged? The 
Psalmist points out a mode of relief, the same 
which our essayist finds enjoined in Fox 
and Dewsbury: “ Wait on the Lord; be of 
| good courage and He shall strengthen thine 
heart; wait, I say, on the Lord.” It is the 
rightful province of the church to prescribe 
| times when this should be done. It is not the 
rightful province of any human organization 








to proscribe meetings for such a purpose, 
when a pure love to our heavenly Father shall 
impel to the service, or when the motions 
of His Spirit shall make way therefor. 





i“ Where the Spirit of the Lord is there is 
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liberty.” The limitations of that same Spirit 
are to be heeded, both in holding and in con- 
ducting meetings for worship. Let zeal be 
ever according to knowledge, and the wasting 
be real and reverent, not a pause merely to 
precede a pre-arranged course of service. 
Wait for the evidence that Christ is present in 
the midst, and still wait for the motions of| 
His Spirit. He will not leave his gathered 
children orphans or comfortless. 


SHALL we Scatrer or Gatnrr?—Our 


sel him to unite himself with some other “ re- 
spected society,” but to instruct him further. 
And they passed him or to other churches 
with certificates of unity ; and the result was 
that he “helped them much which had be- 
lieved through grace; for he mightily con- 
vinced the Jews, and that publicly, showing 
by the Scriptures that Jesus was Christ.” 
And in the present remarkable era, the Pris- 
cillas and Aquillas have a more parental duty 
to fellow members who evince the exuberance 
and possibly the crudeness of a new awaken- 


Philadelphia contemporary quoted above re-| ing, than to urge them to join the Methodists. 
cently printed an account of a “ genuine} As journalists we have not found it tu be our 
revival of religion,” in which many “ vot | place to counsel Friends to withdraw from 


of this fold,” were brought to confess the | 
necessity of a full baptism with the Holy Spirit, 
in which even conservative friends were “ con- 
strained to acknowledge the hand of the Lord,” 
and stigmatized it by the following passage: 


“* We apprehend most of our readers will unite in 
thinking that those of whom the account is given, | 
and others, nominal members likethem, could evince | 
their consistency and sincerity by uniting themselves 
altogether with the respected society of the Method 


ists, with whom they are evidently more in unison | 
than with Friends.” 


May we be forever preserved from having 
fellowship with such a sentiment as this. 
Let us “cherish the good in all” and never 
push any one back into the shadows. Be- 
lieving firmly in the full and spiritual phase 
of Christianity which is designated Quakerism, 
we should feel that we were not true to our prin- 
ciples, were we to repulse those who have been 
led by the Spirit to accept the essentials of 
the system held by Friends, even though they 
needed counsellors to instruct them in the way 
more perfectly. Nor could we advise them to 
forsake our beloved Society for one which | 
placed a degree of reliance upon outward 
forms, nor officiovsly designate for them the 
church they shall join. 

The beloved physivian tells us (Acts xviii.) 
of a popular preacher, “an eloquent man and 
mighty in the Scriptures,” who visited the | 
Church at Ephesus immediately after Paul's 
departure, and taught diligently and fervent- 
ly, though he had not as yet realized the spir- 
ituality of the Christ’s dispensation. Two wise 
elders listened attentively, and perceived both 
his gifts and his deficiencies. They saw that 
he was a chosen vessel unto the Lord, and in 
His love they “took him aside,” not to coun- 





our communion and to enter another denomi- 
nation, nor, in short, to seek any religious 
home which we would not desire for ourselves. 
As catholic Christians we rejoice in the good 
which abounds in the body which our con- 
temporary so respects. May the Lord pour 
His Spirit more and more upon them, and 
bless His work in their midst. Yet it is not 
our province, as supporters of discipline and 
good order, to call upon masses of our fellow 
members who love the Society of Friends to 
leap into that connection. 

Fully believing in the doctrines of the 
religious society of Friends, we rejoice to see, 
in any of our fellow-Christians, an approxima- 
tion towards them. When we find among the 
children of our Lord an earnest sense of the 
need of the true baptism of Christ by His 
Spirit, and an emergence from the merely 
ritual and the merely ceremonial, be it that 
the vision may need more purging, that it no 
longer see “men as trees walking,” we hail 
the progress towards gospel light, and crave 
that Christ may freshly apply His eye-salve, 
and perfect in them all the good pleasure of 
His will. 

He of whom the whole family in Heaven 
and earth is named is pleased to glorify him- 
self by an interchange of Christian offices. 


Quite recently a young woman at the South 


was converted at a Methodist meeting. Her 
religious convictions were such, that her 
Methodist Friends saw that their church was 
not her home. She soon became a member 
with Friends, and was instrumental in con- 
vineing others. We knew an individual in 
the North—a lapsed and disowned Friend— 
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who at a Methodist protracted meeting found | Yearly Meeting was read with much approval. 


his Saviour and gave to Him his heart. At 
once he turned to the church of his fathers, 
and for nearly forty years has been a con- 
scientious Friend. Per contra, many of our 
ministers have preached to other congre- 
gations in the demonstration of the Spirit, not 
to gain them to a sect, but to win them to 
Christ. The result has been a deepened 
spirituality, an increased dedication in the 
churches to which the hearers belonged. 

Is it yet to be learned that the mission of 
the Church, the object of gospel preaching, is 
not to build up sects, and in so doing «strange 
Christians? Whatever and wherever may be 
our duty, if performed for Christ’s sake and 
in His pure love, we may trust to His faith- 
ful overruling those things which are beyond 
our comprehension, and those variances which 
grow from our idiosyncrasies, or our imper- 
fect vision, or which may be permitted as a 
portion of the process by which the Bride is 
to be allured out of the wilderness and all 
things tend heavenward. 

enntalpeninniian 

CaNnaADA YEARLY MEETING opened its 
business on Sixth-day morning, Sixth mo. 
24th. The following ministers of the Gospel 
from other Yearly Meetings were accredited 
by certificates, and welcomed by the brethren 
in that love of Christ in which they had left 
their homes as ambassadors for Him. 

From London Yearly Meeting, our beloved 
Friend Isaac Robson (accompanied by Wm. 
C. Taber, of New England.) From New Eng- 
land Y. M., Jane C. Minot and Lydia A. Cart- 
land. From Ohio Y. M., David J. McMillan, 
Cornelius Shugart, Ruth Lloyd, Jr., and Ru- 
fus P. King. From Jndiana Y. M., Samuel 
Lloyd and RuthC. Hall, Jr. From Jowa Y_M., 
David Hunt, Jane M. F. Canney. Credentials 
were also presented for the following Friends 
(companions to ministers:) Solomon Macy, 
Priscilla Macy, Robert W. Hodson, Mary G. 
Hawkes, Silas Cartland, Abby G. Menden- 
hall, Phebe Harkness, James Harkness, Re- 
becca Warrington, Dillworth Schooley, and 
Eli Coggeswell. 

Our valued Friends Adam Spencer and 
Levi Varney were appointed Clerk and As- 
sistant Clerk. 


The excellent General Epistle from London 





That the benefit of its perusal might be ex- 
tended to all the members, the printing of one 
thousand copies was ordered. Correspondence 
with other Yearly Meetings was conducted as 
usual. 

Much valuable counsel being elici‘ed by 
the consideration of the state of Society, this 
was condensed in a minute, which was direct- 
ed to be printed and sent to the subordinate 
meetings ; and a minute of advice from the 
Meeting of Ministers and Elders was similarly 
disposed of. 

The Yearly Meeting closed on Fourth-day 
afternoon, the hearts of Friends being com- 
forted and made thankful in asense of the 
Divine Presidency and favor. 


Meetings for public worship were held on 
| First-day and on the evening of Second-day. 
“At the meeting for worship on Fourthday 
|morning,” writes a valued correspondent, “a 
| powerful testimony was delivered, setting forth 
the Saviour as the only foundation of the 


Christian’s hope. The principles of peace 


were also clearly stated, showing the utter 
inconsistency of a profession of the religion of 
Jesus with the practice of war. Love to God 
implies love to man, and how can we fight and 
slay our brother if we love him as ourselves. 


|“ The value of the Holy Scriptures and the 
|doctrine of immediate revelation were also 
dwelt upon, showing their perfect agreement, 
and that the former cannot be rightly under- 


| stood without a degree of the latter.” 
-_-___——— OO" 
MARRIED. 
SHERMAN—MATLACK.—At Friends’ Meeting, 
leorner of Sixth and Noble Sts., Philadelphia, on 
| Third-dav, Sixth month 28th, 1870, Joseph T. Sher- 
man, of Roaring Branch, Lycoming Co., Penna., to 
Anna, daughter of Joseph B. Matlack, of this city. 


DIED. 
COALE.—On the 28th of Fourth mo., 1879, near 
| West Chester, Pa., Wm. Coale, in the 84th year of 
his age; a member of Birmingham Monthly Meeting. 
Near the close he several times expressed the belief 
that his day’s work was almost done, and said that 
all he desired was a ‘‘ peaceful, quiet releage.’’ This 
was remarkably granted, with very little suffering. 
Though very weak during the time of the Yearly 
Meeting, he each day spoke of it, and seemed to bear 
iton his mind. On Third-day morning be suppli- 
cated andibly for his friends. The clothing of bis 
spirit was grateful love to his Heavenly Father and 
to all around him. Truly. ‘*the Lord redeemeth the 
soul of His servants, and none of them that t:ust in 
Him shal! be desolate.”’ 

WELBORNE.—On the 23:1 of Fourth month, 1870, 
(of paralysis,) Sarah, widow of Daniel Welborne, in 





Sate 


748 


FRIENDS’ 


REVIEW. 





the 64th year of her age: an esteemed member of 
Deep River Mo, Meeting, N. C. She was a diligent 
attender of meeting when in health, and a tender 
sympathizer with the afflicted and distressed. She 
was summoned hence at a moment’s warning, yet 
it is tru=ted that she was found ready for the change, 
a conscionsness being evinced by her last words to 
her children. consisting of pious counsel. 

HALE.—At his residence in Hendricks Co., Ind., 
on the 4th of Fourth mo., 1870, Henry Hale, ‘in the 
86th year of his age; an exemplary member of 
Plainfield Mo, Meeting. His end was peace. 

LEWRELLING.—On the 23d of Sixth month, 1870, 
William Estes, son of Henry C. and Esther D. 
Lewelling. of Winchester, Ind., aged nearly 2 years. 

CARTER.—At his residence, of pulmonary con- 
sumption, on the 16th of Tenth month, 1869, Joel 
Carter, in the 634 vear of his age; a member of 
Gilead Monthly Meeting, Ohio. 

MORRIS.—On the 2d of Second month, 1870. of 
consumption, after an illness of near ten months, 
Adaline E , daughter of Z>chariah and Mahala Mor- 
ris ; a member of Rocky Run Monthly Meeting, Ind. 
She bore severe snffering with much patience and 
earnest supplications to be kept from murrruring, 
and that her will m‘cht be fully subjected to her 
Heavenly Father’s will. 

OWEN.—On the 4th of Fifth month, 
Ann, wife of Samnel Owen, 
age; 


1870, Betsy 
in the 45th year of her 
a member of South River Mo. Meeting, Iowa. 
Her exemplary conduct and parental connsel as a 
stepmother weve worthy of imitation. During her 
sickness she frequently expressed words of trust 
and confidence in the Lord. A short time before 
she expired, she repeated several times, ‘‘Glory— 
Hallelnjah to the Lord!”’ 

MARIS.—At the residence of his son, George 
Maris, near Russiaville, Howard Co., Indiana, on 
the 16th of Seventh month, 1869, Thomas Maris, 
aged 97 years and 22 days; a member of Povey 
Creek Monthly mooting. His end was truly peace. 

-—er + 
TEACHER WANTED. 

The Committee having the care of Honey Creek 
QvaRTeRLY Meetixe ScHoot, located at New London, 
Howard County, Indiana, are desirous of obtaining 
the services of a competent Teacher, es Principal 
of said School, for the ensuing year, to commence 
soon after the close of Western Quarterly Meeting. 

For farther particulars, applicants may apply in 
person or letter to Joun New tty, 

New London, Indiana. 


PON ‘DEN \CE. 


Oytario, 7th mo. 34. 

Our Yearly Meeting is over, and we have 
got home weary, yet comforted with having 
had a good meeting, in which the business 
was transacted in harmony and brotherly love, 
and, I trust, to the renewing of some cove- 
nants with a covenant-keeping God. We had 
the company of Isaac Robson, of London 
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southern part of it) were established by Phila- 
delphia Yearly Meeting, and that no small 
amount of labor was expended in sending 
committees through the then wilderness, (once 
in particular, men and women on horseback,) 
to comfort and strengthen the brethren in 
right things. 

I trust, my dear friend, a portion of former 
interest and good feeling is so cherished as 
never to be dissolved, and may the prayers 
of these hearts be so blended in importunity 
to our common Father, that every separating 
bar may be removed, and that we all may 
harmonize in our Holy Head and one with 
another. 

I have been somewhat engaged in visiting 
among the Indians of our country, some of 
whom are considerably advanced in civiliza- 
tion; but the difficulties yet to be overcome 
with these, by those who would do them good, 
gives us a little idea what our dear Friends 
have to encounter with the Indians in the far 
West. It is only in the assurance that with 
God all things are possible, that the work 
could be engaged i in and carried on. May it 
be to complete success, 

Although there may be some difference of 
opinion about the utility of First day schools, 
yet we think with proper care these schools 
may be very useful, without in any wise con- 
flicting with our principles. With this view 
our Yearly Meeting has taken this subject 
under care, endeavoring to labor in harmony 
in the concern. : ° ; 


Haraisoyn, Onto, 4th mo. 7th. 

Allow me to say, through the Review, to 
Wn». S. Hilles, that his “ Appeal for Truth,” 
in No, 45, has as nearly suited my spiritual 
condition as though he had known my disease 
and applied the remedy. Truly light hath 
shone iv a dark place. May other hearts be 
strengthened and encouraged by the same. 

A. is F. 
nS 
For Friends’ Review. 
Lynx, Mass, 5th mo. 28th, 

The Quarterly Conference of First-day 
Schools in Salem Quarterly Meeting, New 
England, was held at Amesbury, Mass., on 
the evening of the 25th inst. 

The meeting was opened by reading the 
27th Psalm,, followed by an impressive 
silence, after which the Divine blessing was 
invoked upon the proceedings of the ¢ Confer- 


1870. 


Yearly Meeting, and. several from Yearly 
Meetings on this continent. The receiving 
and the sending of Epistles has the effect of 


re 


sg 


ence, and the cause it was instituted to pro- 
mote. 


bringing the different Yearly Meetings under 
more especial notice, as they pass in review, 
‘and a renewed brotherly interest is felt. 

In making some investigation, I find that 
several of the first meetings in Canada (in the 


Reports from the various schools in the 
Quarterly Meeting, showed them to be in a 
flourishing condition; several have received 
accessions to cheir numbers. One re port says, 
“Our school is attended by all the Friends 
who go to meeting constantly.” 
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An able and instructive essay upon the 
subject of Bible Classes, was read. The 
author dwelt upon the advantages of a 
thorough and careful study of the Scriptures. 
Let each member of the class gain all the 
knowledge in his power, and contribute to 
the common stock; not relying upon the 
opinions of commentators, but becoming fully 
persuaded in his own mind by a strict ‘analy- 
sis of the language of the Bible. Let us not, 
in our reliance upon the “ inward light,” too 
much neglect that thorough and intelligent 


study of the Scriptures, which, while it would | 


prove of incalculable benefit in understand- 
ing their meaning, would not derogate from 
their spirituality. 
done, and not to leave the other. undone.” 
During a recess, slips of paper were dis- 
tributed through the audience, and filled with 
questions, which were subsequently pro- 
pounded by the Chairman, and elicited lively 
and interesting responses. 
The results which have followed the estab- 
lishment of First-day schools and scriptural 
‘instruction, were dwelt upon at some length. 
From the efforts which are making, for the 
spread of the doctrines of Christianity, the 
speaker looked hopefully to the future, citing 
as an instance the immense number of Bibles 
now being distributed in Spain, and the eager- 


ness of the people to obtain them, in spite of 


ignorance aud powerful papal interference. 
The Conference was addressed briefly by 

Caroline , Talbot and several other Friends. 
We trust that our gathering was not in 

vain, and that new strength was gained for 


our labors. J. 


Se 
THE BAOBAB TREE. 
BY T. BAINES, F. R. 5. 

The forests of South Africa afford many 
varieties of useful or ornamental wood, some 
soft enough for general use, but the greater 
number adapted for ship or waggon building. 
The wood, indeed, is mostly of so solid and 
firm a texture that the tools used for the soft 
woods of Canada are in little request at the 

Cape. But in the most gigantic of all the 
arboreal ornaments of the country, the quality 
of the wood does not enter into ¢ onsideration, 
for the baobab yields no timber fit for any 
useful purpose. The tree which suggests the 
present article is the largest I ever saw, and 
was sketched during our journey from Wal- 
visch Bay, 
the Zambesi. It grew on a small islet, in an 
extensive salt plain some distance beyond 
Lake Ngami. 

The shores and islands were studded here 
and there by single trees or groups of baobabs 
or mowanas, towering like castles, with their 
immense trunks and bare leafless arms, above 
the other trees, looking sometimes grey and 


“. P. 


‘These ought ye to have | 





on the west coast, to the Falls of 
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rough like granite rocks, and at others smooth 
and metallic where the old bark, peeling off, 
had exposed the new, and allowed its peculiar 
coppery tints to shine through, giving to large 
portions, according to the light or shade, a red 
or yellow grey or a deep purple tone. A few 


‘solitary fruits still hung upon the branches, 


beyond the reach of the bushmen, who climb 
the tree by driving pegs into the soft trunk ; 
and these were pelted by every passer by, in 
hope of bringing them down. ‘The pleasant 
subacid pulp in which the seeds are embedded 
forms an agreeable variation from a meat 
diet; and its taste and appearance, particu- 
larly when dried, almost to a white powder, 
give the Dutch emigrant farmers and hunters 
a reason for naming it Krem Tart Brom, or 
cream of tartar tree. Nor is it in Africa 
alone that its valuable qualities have been 
tested ; for, during our expedition with Mr. 
A. C. Gregory on the Victoria river, in North 
Australia, the sailors cured themselves of 
seurvy by collecting the fruit, and boiling 


| down the pulp with a little sugar. 


One difference between the African and 
Australian varieties is that in the latter 
(Adansonia Gregorii) the creamy white flower 


| stands erect upon a short footstalk, while in 


the African it depends from one of several 
inches in length. In both cases, the flower 
forms a beautiful contrast to the spreading 
crown of deep green foliage which towards 
the end of the year adorns the tree. The fruit 
is oval, from six to ten inches in length, and 
enclosed in a shell as thick as that of an os- 
trich egg, covered with a green skin of a tex- 
ture almost like velvet. 

The baobab, as | have said, 
wood fit for any useful purpese. Those trees 
we found in Australia were so soft that we 
were accustomed to cut out a large junk and 
chew it for the moisture, though I have never 
been able to do this in Africa. I have 
seen the stem of a tree of considerable size 
bend over like a roll of wetted paper, instead 
of breaking like ordinary timber. On one 
occasion, when we wished to cross a tributary 
of the Zambesi nearer the east coast, one of 
our Portuguese friends attempted to make a 
raft of some dry logs of the molambeira, as it 
is there culled ; but though at first they floated 
with almost feathery lightness, they imbibed 
moisture so readily that even in the prepara- 
tory trial they became waterlogged and use- 
less. 

Adanson, in his description of the baobab, 
or munkey bread-tree of Senegal 
digitata), where also it is called “Arbre de 
mille ans,” on account of its supposed great 
age, states its diameter at 30 feet, giving 90 
of circumference, and its height at 73, the 
roots sometimes being 100 feet in length. He 
adds some very interesting particulars re- 
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specting its growth. In the first year, wheii 
its diameter is one inch, its height is five; at 
thirty years, its diameter is two feet, and its} 
height twenty-two ; at one thousand it is four- 
teen feet thick, and fifty-eight feet high; and | 


The natives of Africa make cordage of the 
inner bark, cutting it near the ground, then 
| seizing the ends, and pulling off strips, which 
| they again cut about breast-high, leaving, as 
fresh bark grows upon the wound, a thinner 


at five thousand, while it is only seventy-three | portion, marked above and below by an ir- 


feet in height, it is thirty-five feet in thickness. | re gular moulding round the stem, 


Dr. Livingstone, however, seems by no means 
to coincide in the great antiquity of the bao- 
bab, and says it is difficult to believe it even 
as old as the Pyramids. 
branches sometimes droop so much, 
their own weight and that of the 

foliage, that the stem is hidden, and the tree 
appears like a hemispherical mass of verdure 
a hundred and fifty feet in diameter, and sixty 
or seventy high. in Abyssinia, the honey de- 
posited by the wild bees in the soft stem is 
considered the best in the country, and on 
the western coast the negroes hollow out the 
trunk and suspend in it the bodies of those 
who are refused burial. These become per- 
fectly dried like mummies, and are known 
by the name of guiriots. 


with 


One of the most remarkable facts impressed | 


upon my memory in connection with the 
baobab is the extreme paucity of young trees. 
In Australia | remember only a few, of per- 
haps from four to eight inches diameter and 
ten or fifteen feet high, though others of more 
advanced growth—say from three to four feet 
in diameter and upwards—were common. 


The form of these exactly resembled that of 


a champagne bottle, smooth, straight, and 
well rounded, swelling a little at the shoulder, 
and tapering in the 


which grew the branches. A group of these 


. , . . ' 
trees, growing so close that their foliage min- 


gied and formed one cool and pleasant shade, 
was a beautiful object. It was no less inter- 
esting to watch the progress of other groups, 
in which each stem, as it increased too much 
for the limited space in which it grew, pushed 
away the others so that all were forced out- 
ward, radiating from the centre, but united 
at their base, till what were at first separate 
stems became the branches of one huge tree 
—with a circumference, in one instance, of 
fifty-eight feet. In Africa the 1 
young trees was even more marked. Chap- 
man pointed out at Koobie a young mowana, 
but it was a distorted block of vegetable mat- 
ter, four or five feet high, and somewhat more 
in diameter, with a few small branches grow- 
ing from it, and seemed rather a stunted abor- 
tion than a vigorous young tree. On the lower 
part of the Zambesi I saw but one as small as 
eighteen inches in diameter and twenty feet 
in height—a tapering well-formed tree—and 
in a valley not far distant, a group of others, 
whose dry and whitened stems almost sug- 
gested the idea of lone surviving giants of a 
former race. 


The spreading | 





neck, from the top of| 





searcity of 





As the 
| tree grows up, and the wounded portion rises 
sufficiently high above the ground, the pro- 
cess is repeated ; and some trees must have 
been especially visited for this purpose by suc- 


| cessive generations, for on one I have counted 
dense | 


no less than nine of these rings from which bark 
had been stripped, distinctly marked by the 
projecting mouldings between them. 

lt might be thought that, like other trees, 
the baobab would die from the effect of this 
girdling ; but it seems to possess an amount 
of vitality almost wonderful. A fallen tree, 
near the Portuguese town of Téte, on the Zam- 
besi, still continues to put forth its leaves 
with undiminished vigor every year, though 
only a small portion of its roots retain any 
hold of the ground. Dr. Kirk obtained leave 
to cut a section for scientific purposes ; but the 
diameter—seven feet—was too great for our 
cross-cut saws, besides which, it would have 
been impossible to work them through the 
moist and spongy mass. 

The baobob seems to put forth its leaves 
about September, before the commencement 
of the periodical rains ; the flower-buds, pend- 
ent at first, like small green balls, next burst 


\into beautiful white blossom ; the fruit attains 


maturity by April or May, and the tree is 
leafless during the remainder of the year. In 
some instances I have observed thata bennch 
loaded with a mass of foliage too heavy for its 
strength has increased in depth but not in 
thickness, thus obtaining the greatest amount 
of strength combined with economy of ma- 
terial, just as a plank set upon its edge will 
support a greater weight than it will if laid 
flat upon its side. 

Trees of thirty feet in circumference are 
common both in Australia and Africa; one 
of about sixty stands near the Portuguese vil- 
lage of Shupanga on the Zambesi, : and Dr. 
Kirk told me of one of ninety not far distant. 
We measured one of seventy-eight on our w ay 
to the Victoria Falls; but the large ost I ever 
saw was upon the salt pan previously men- 
tioned. 

I had shot a springbok,.and sketched the 
beautiful animal as it lay upon the white and 
dazzling plain, when, in filling in the outline 
of the distant trees, 1 saw towering above 
them an immense mass which I supposed must 
be the gigantic fallen baobab I had heard of. 
I made my way to it, and found its appear- 
ance did not belie the report; only part of it, 
however, had fallen, but the stem, still up- 
right, was so low, compared with its height, 
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that a casual observer 
whole had given way. 


might well think the 
I had no line with 


which to measure it, and could not take its) 


circumference, as usual, with successive reach- 
es of my extended arms, on account of its va- 
rious projections and irregularities, but I es- 
timated the diameter of the standing part at 
eight yards, and the extent of the fallen por- 
tion at rather more. ‘The space immediately 
under ' 
just outside them a kind of fence had sprung 
up, the light and graceful thorus throwing a 
veil around the form of the gigantic tree, 
which left the imagination to increase at will 
the bulk of the mottled grey rocky-looking 
mass before the eye. 


We revisited the spot on our return jour-| 


ney, and [ found I had greatly underrated the 
dimensions of the tree, which was found to 
be not less than 101 feet in circumference, 
while the fallen part from the ground on one 
side to the other was about twenty-seven, 
forming altogether the most gigantic mass of 
vegetable matter I had ever seen; its height 
was difficult to estimate, but it was low in 
proportion to its bulk, and probably not more 
thau sixty or seventy feet. 
oetibees 
SCIENTIFIC EDUCATION IN EUROPE, 
The time was, and not long ago, when sci- 
ence was regarded a3 a thing by itself, having 
no connection with other branches of educa- 
tion, and useful mainly asa means for making 
men better machinists, better artisans, or dis- 
coverers of processes for the advancement of 
arts and sciences. But, when taught philo 


sophicaliy, thoroughly and practically, Science 


is an importaut auxiliary in general mental | 


training. 
It is now pretty g generally admitted by sci- 
entific men that no exclusively scie ntifie edu- 


cation can meet our present requirements. 
On the ¢ 


knowledge are taught, 
education cau be given; and we are glad to 
find that this opinion has gained 
this country, [Kagland], together with a con- 
Viction that Science studies in their turn ren- 
der students more apt in the acquisition of 
other branches of knowledge. 

In Germany there is a strong feeling against 
the establishment of mere technical schools. 
It is maintained that boys should receive the 
same training up to a certain age, and after- 
wards enter for the special branch they de- 
sign to follow. Professor Kichly, of Heidel 
berg, proposes that there should be a thor- 
ough but limited instruction in classics, a 
more extended development of mathematics, 
a course of instruction in the natural sciences, 
and systematic instruction in modern lan- 
guages. Professor Hofmann considers that the ' 


the branches was tolerably clear, but | 


Jontinent it is felt that it is only in | 
universities and schools where adi branches of | 
that a really scientific | 


ground in| 
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40 
best safeguard against the vulgarizing of Seci- 
ence, when it is taught with toospecial a regard 
to its applications, is to be found in a sound, 
general school-training; and he believes that 
| the old gymnasium system—[a required, com- 
prehensive course, similar to that pursued at 
Haverford College, but with more classics 
‘and less natural science |]—is of inestimable 
value. [His views are coufirmed by the sig- 
nal success of Haverford graduates, as stu- 
dents in Scientific and Polytechnic schools 
and Medical colleges.] He asserts that in 
scores of instances he has seen youths who 
have come to the chemistry classes in the 
University of Berlin, with scarcely a knowl- 
edge of the meaning of the word chemistry, 
but who have been well trained in a gympa- 
sium, in a short time completely surpass their 
fellows, who, in a of another kind, 
have acquired considerable knowledge of the 
elements of chemistry. All the Polytechnic 
schools of Germany are rapidly approaching 
the university type;—the teaching of the 
principles of Science, and not of the applica- 
tions, is becoming more and more the main 
object. 


school 


In old times, the forty-two hours of 
| study per week in the great schools were de- 
| voted almost exclusively to classics. Writing 

Latin verses, alone, demanded a minimum of 
ten hours per week. Now it cannot be too 
clearly impressed upon the minds of persons 
interested in education, that the time required 
for giving a well-grounded acquaiutance with 
elementary but four hours per 
| week; so that there need be no fear that it 
will crowd out solid studies. 

The especial importance of science-teaching 
in schools, is in its serving to open children’s 
minds, and stimulate their reasoning powers ; 
not to teach dull formulas, and catulogues of 
names, learnt by rote, but to start boys and 
girls on a course of realizing and compre- 
hending life and nature. Such a course has 
attained signal success at Taunton College 
School. Science is taught there simply, and 
with inexpensive apparatus; the object is 
not to dazzle the boys’ eyes with brilliant and 
costly experiments, performed by the profes- 
sor, and forgotten as soon as seen, but to teach 
|the sciences ‘themselves, philosophically, at- 
'tractively, and clearly; and every boy is re- 
| quired to collect his own specimens, to perform 
his own experiments, and to show at every step 
that he knows what he is doing. Nature. 
| wees 

HOW TO KILL THE 

The St. Joseph Fruit Growers’ Association 
recomme md the following method of destroying 
this pest, the credit for the discove ry of which 
is ascribed to Mr. B. Ransom, of St. Joseph, 
which appears to have been quite effective, if 
the statement of the extraordinary number of 


science is 


Is 


CURCULIO. 


j 
j 
| 
| 
} 
| 





752 


FRIENDS’ 


curculios destroyed can be credited. It is 
often found in the experience of the entomolo- 
gist of this Department that other and quite 
different (and sometimes beneficial) insects 
are assumed to be the curculios : 

“ Put the orchard in the best order; level 
down the soil about the root of every peach 
tree, and smooth a circle for a diameter of two 
and a half feet from the tree as a centre. 
Have the ground very clear around the base 
of the tree. Do not leave a single hole near 
the tree. Leave no place where the curculio 
can hide, except under the shelter you pro- 
vide. Now lay close to the tree, and close to 
the ground, about four pieces to a tree, either 
chip, or bark, or board, or lath, or rag, or 
anything, for a cover. 

“The curculio will conceal itself under this 
shelter, and may be destroyed by the thou- 
sands. Go round every day and turn over 
each chip. Kill every curculio. They will 
generally adhere to the chip, but may often 
be found on the ground under the chip.” 

By this method Mr. Whittlesey killed two 
thousand seven hundred and fifteen curculios 
about the roots of two hundred trees on the 
15th ; in four hours under the same trees he 
killed one thousand five hundred and sixty- 
six. In three small orchards Mr. W. and 
Mr. Ransom destroyed upwards of five thou- 
sand in five hours. In four hours, in his 


own orchard, Mr. R. destroyed two thousand 


one hundred and nine, by actual count. 
Peach-growers are called upon to unite in 
ridding the orchards of the pest thus early in 
the season, and thus save the crop, which is 
now threatened with destruction.—Agricul- 
tural Report for May and June. 


~~ oh 

THE PEACE CONVENTION AT BRUSSELS. 

BY J. G. WHITTIER. 
Still in thy streets, O Paris ! doth the stain 
Of blood defy the cleansing autumn rain ; 
Still breaks the smoke Messina’s ruins through, 
And Naples mourns that new Bartholomew, 
When squalid beggary, for a dole of bread, 
At a crowned murderer’s beck of license, fed 
The yawning trenches with her noble dead ; 
Still, doomed Vienna, through thy stately halls 
The shell goes crashing aud the red shot falls, 
And, leagued to crush thee, on the Danube’s side, 
The bearded Croat and Bosniak spearman ride ; 
Still in that vale where Himalaya’s snow 
Melts round the corn-fields and the vines below, 
The Sikh’s hot cannon, answering ball for ball, 
Flames in the breach of Moultan’s shattered wall ; 
On Chenab’s side the valture seeks the slain, 
And Sutlej paints with blood its banks again. 
‘* What folly, then,”’ the faithless critic cries, 
With sneering lip, and wise, world-knowing eyes, 
‘* While fort to fort, and post to post, repeat 
The ceaseless challenge of the war drum’s beat, 
And round the green earth, to the church-bell’s 
chime, 
The morning drum-roll of the camp keeps time, 
To dream of peace amidst a world in arms, 
Of swords to ploughsbares changed by Scriptural 
charms, 
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Of nations, drunken with the wine of blood, 

Staggering to take the Piedge of B otherhood, 

Like tipplers answering Father Mathew’s call,— 

The sullen Spaniard, and the mad-cap Gaul, 

The bull-dog Briton, yielding but with life, 

The Yankee swaggering with his bowie- knife, 

The Russ from banquets with the vulture shared, 

The blood still dripping from his amber beard. 

Quitting their mad Berserker dance to hear 

The dull, meek droning of a drab coat seer; 

Leaving the sport of Presidents and Kings, 

Where men of dice each titled gambler flings, 

To meet alternate on the Seine and Thames, 

For tea and gossip, like old country dames | 

No! let the cravens plead the weakling’s cant, 

Let Cobden cipber, and let Vincent rant, 

Let Sturge preach peace to democratic throngs, 

And Burritt, stammering through his hundred 
tongues, 

Repeat, in all, his ghostly lessons o’er, 

Timed to the pauses of the battery’s roar ; 

Check Ban or Kaiser with the barricade 

Of ** Olive-leaves’’ and Resolutions mae, 

Spike guns with pointed Scripture-texts, and hope 

To capsize pavies with a windy trope ; 

Still shall the glory and the pomp of War 

Along their train the shouting miilions draw ; 

Still dusty Labor to the passing Brave 

His cap shall doff, and Beauty’s kerchief wave ; 

Still shall the bard to Valor tune his rong, 

Still Hero-worship kneel before the Strong ; 

Rosy and sleek, the sable-gowne I divine, 

O’er his third bottle of suggestive wine, 

To plumed and sworded auditors, shall prove 

Their trade accordant with the Law of Love; 

And Church for State, and State for Church, shall 
fight, 

And both agree, that Might alone is Right !’’ 

Despite of sneers like these, UO faithful few, 

Who dare to hold God’s word and witness true, 

Whose clear-eyed faith transcends onr evil time, 

And o’er the present wilderness of crime, 

Sees the calm future, with its robes of green, 

Its fivece-flecked mountains, aud soft streams be- 
tween, — 

Still keep the path which duty bids ye tread, 

Though worldly wisdom shake the cautious head ; 

No truth from Heaven d-scends upon our sphere, 

Without the greeting of the sceptic’s sneer ; 

Denied and mocked at, till its blessings fall, 

Common as dew and sunshine, over ail. 

Then, o’er Earth’s war-field, till the strife shall 
cease, 

Like Morven’s harpers, sing your song of peace ; 

As in old fable rang the Thracian’s lyre, 

Midst howl of fiends and roar of penal fire, 

Till the fierce din to pleasing murmurs fell, 

And love subiued the maddened heart of hell. 

Lend, ouce again, that holy song a tongue, 

Which the glad angels of the Advent sung, 

Their cradle anthem for the Saviour’s birth, 

Glory to God, and peace unto the earth ! 

Through the mad discord send that calming word 

Which wind and wave on wild Gsnesareth heard, 

Lift in Christ’s name his Cross against the Sword! 

Not vain the vision which the prophets saw, 

Skirting with green the fiery waste of war, 

Through the hot sand. gleam, looming soft and calm 

On the sky’s rim, the fountain-shading palm. 

Still lives for Earth, which fiends so long have trod, 

The great hope resting on the truth of God,— 

Evil shall cease and Vioience pass away, 

And the tired world breathe free through a long 
Sabbath day. 


11th mo., 1848. 





